"MARSE HENRY"

to say what was desired in explanation, I to close
the debate and move the previous question. At this
point General Butler sidled up. "Where do I come
in?" he asked.

"You don't get in at all, you blasted old sinner,"
said Morrison.

"I have scriptural warrant," General Butler said.
"Thou shalt not muzzle the ox that treadeth the

corn."

"All right, old man," said Morrison, good-hu-
moredly, "take all the time you want,"

In his speech before the convention General But-
ler was not at his happiest, and in closing he gave
me a particularly good opening. "If you adopt
this platform of my friend Watterson," he said,
"God may help you, but I can't."

I was standing by his side, and, it being my turn,
he made way for me, and I said: "During the last
few days and nights of agreeable, though rather
irksome, intercourse, I have learned to love General
Butler, but I must declare that in an option be-
tween him and the Almighty I have a prejudice in
favor of God."

In his personal intercourse, General Butler was
the most genial of men. The subcommittee in

[253]